CHAPTER     XXI
THE Germans were ahead of us scientifically, from secret bases on the
Continent and obviously only from across the Channel, came rockets,
doing away with whole areas at a time, causing people to disappear
out of existence, not even leaving a single trace for identification. There
was no chance of warning. The machine did its work. G.B.S. was quite
excited when he saw something come flying in the sky towards us.
He pointed upwards across the lawn and was sure it was a rocket. But
it diverted its course and went in a south-westerly direction.
"It was a rocket," he insisted, "it was not intended for me, but I am
sure it was a new kind of rocket! If they go on like this London will dis-
appear out of existence. It won't matter much because they'll have to
build a nice clean place. There is no other way of getting rid of the
slums. I tried my hardest when I was on the vestry at St. Pancras to
clear away the slums but where I didn't succeed the rocket will. I wasn't
sufficiently explosive it seems."
"There are potential G.B.S.*s living in those very slums."
"Ah, well, one G.B.S. is enough for three hundred years. Anyhow,
these mute inglorious Shelleys and slum Tolstoys should know better
than to live in slums. They should insist on Garden Cities. I was amused
to hear the other day that within a few years of the death of Saint Francis,
two or three of his friars were publicly burnt at Marseilles for adhering
to their Founder's ideal of poverty. That's what we should do to the
people who insist on being poor."
I laughed almost against my will. I said:
"Not all people have it in them to grow out of poverty by sheer
gravity, as in your case."
"My books are read in slums far more than in Mayfair, which is not
a good thing for me, because one library book reaches a thousand and that
means that a thousand people read it for the price of one. I made
it easy for them at one time to get a whole collection of my plays.
The only condition I attached to the purchase was that the man or
woman had to be a regular reader of the London -paper which held the
most extreme views, that is, first making sure that, every morning, the
potential reader of my plays was fed with the same political stuff as my-
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